ACT H: SCENE n
The Scene is the same, a few days later.
It is evening, and Miss HODGE has just finished laymg
a cold supper on a bridge table in front of the sofa.
She regards it thoughtfully for a moment, and then goes
to the bedroom door.
Miss HODGE : Your supper's all ready, ma'am.
GILDA (in bedroom):  Thank you, Miss Hodge*   I
shan't want you any more to-night, then.
Miss HODGE goes off into the kitchen. GILDA
comes out of the bedroom. She is wearing pyjamas and
a dressing gown. She goes over to the desk, on which
there is a parcel of books. She undoes the parcel and
scrutinizes the books, humming happily to herself as
she does so. Miss HODGE re-enters from the kitchen,
this time in her coat and hat.
GILDA:   Hello, Miss Hodge I   I thought you'd
gone.
Miss HODGE : I was just putting on me 'at.   I think
you'll find everything you want there.
GILDA : I'm sure I shall.   Thank you.
Miss HODGE : Not at all; it's a pleasure, Pm sure.
GILDA : Oh, Miss Hodge, do you think it would be
a good idea if Mr. Mercure and I got married ?
Miss HODGE : I thought you was married.
GILDA:  Oh, I'd forgotten*   We never told you,
did we?
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